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BER EDEN ANTS: 


A Copy of VERSES humbly preſented to all my worthy Maſters and Miſtrefſ:s, in the Pariſh of St. George the Martyr : 
EY JOHN SMITH, Beadle and Bell nan. | | | 


| PER OL GU-E. | On Com — K ¾ . ̃˙— CL ET 5 Ju the Prince and Raya] Family. 
| (YE wore, my. Muſe, in foft and humble Verſe, EE: E 5 e 5 5 | WIN Sight his here! A Sight beyond compare, 
| My Maſters Praiſes il again rchearſe: ; Ks 5 3 So many Beauties charming brisk and fair; 
With my Performance once more [ you zreet, E fo | Their outward Forms our Apprebations find, 
Good Sirs, with Pleaſure then peruſe my Sheet: 5 ; But who can paint the Greatneſs of their Mind ? 
Whoſe gen'rous Acts, both Moral and Divine, = : Here you a glorious pl-afing Proſpect view, 
With ſuch a rare uncommon Luſtie ſhine, 25 2 As future Guardians thit muſt govern you : 
That to recount 'em all in vain I ſouplit, oy . | Long may they live, an all-as fruitful be, 
The Subject far exceeds the Bounds of Thought. = 5 As the great Founders of their Progeny. 
| 5 : | | 
e On St. Andrew. 5 - Tx On Criſpm, . 
T Anirew did Chriſt's heavenly Doctrine teach y — E zentle Craft, ſince this is Cri/pin's Day, 
| And tothe untelenting Sinners preach: 0 | VVVVVVPFTFFVVVV OBEY. A 2 Fillup a Bumper, throw'/ail Care away: 
For Preaching thus the holy Word of God, 41 Þ 82 2 555 . ä > \. Brimmer to the Mem'ry of his Name, 
With bitter Pangs he felt a Tyrant's Rod: J= 8 = OE = Our Royal Patron dots moſt juſtly claim; 
But ſtill the Wicked firmly ſtrove to bring, 85 | Then let us all in Meriiment agree, 
To the true Knowledge of their heav'nly King: And ſpend our Time in Mirth and Jolliery : 
And when unto the Croſs this Saint was ty'd, | For as Hiſtorians do of him relate, 
He ſcoru'd their Malice and with Courage dy'd. | 2 Forſook for Laſt and Awl, t 3 Courtly State. 
| 2 


| To my Maflers. 
Ho you, moſt worthy dirs, I owe reſpect, 
My Nightly Duty L will ne'er neglect * 

But bravely Face the Dangers of the Night, 
And fturdy Villains will J put to flight: 
There's none ſhall e'er diſturb you while you ſleep, 
For I will ſtrive in Safety you to keep; 
Nor will I mind the Dangers I go thro”, 
For I don't fear a good Return from you, 


55 Os n, EEE, | 
WHAT Cares attend the hapleſs State of Man, 
*" Whom Satan at all Times ſtrives to Trapan ? 
St. Thomas, tho' inſpir'd, his Fleſh was frail, 8 
As Man he Sinn'd, thus Nature did prevail: 
He knew full- well from whence his Maſter came, 
And that the holy Ze/us was his Name; 
Put when his Faith was ſtrengthen'd, he ador'd, 
The Merez and great Goodneſs of his Lord. 
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3 To my Miſtreſſes. | 

* O me my Miſtreſſes were always kind, 

| And from their Bounty | much Comfort find ; 
Their beauteous Charms I juſtly wou'd diſplay, 
Since they appear tranſparent as the Day : 

And gives my Maſters Comfort and Delight, 
When they with Joy do paſs away the Night; 

To take a vertucus Woman in their Arms, 

O the dear Thought! How it with Pleaſure char nis 


9 On Abri mae. F 
A WAK E, mv gentle, Fair Ones, quickly riſe, 
* No longer let dull Slumber ſeal your Eyes; 
Chriſimas, your clean!y Labour now requires 
To make your Pies, and Spit your Beef for Fires: 
But then be ſure to mind and tap your Beer, | 
That claims, like all the reſt, peculiar Care: 
Tho' all Thingseiſe is got, nought will avail, 
A Slice of Beef requires a Cup of Ale, 


| On Chriſt mas-Day. 3 

CHEAR up, fond Soul! let nothing thee diſmay, |. | ; | | | 
Salvation's ſure, wilt thou but ſeek the Way ; | | Cen | 

For on this Day, on this ſame glorious Morn, | | | 
Was the great Saviour of the World then born, 8 ; | 2 1 
Then Tune ye heav'nly Hoſt, and you Ccaleſtial Nete. The following Lines are an Explanation of the aboveſaid Draught of the 
And with harmonious Muſick fill our Ears: [Sphers, | Pariſh of St. George the Martyr. | | 
Rejoice ye Mortals that are here on Earth, | 
And with great Jcy all celebrate his Birth, 


5 On St, John. 

APPY the Saint who had ſuch Pow'r giv'n, 

To fear no cruel Pangs, but Pant for Heav'n: 
No fear of Death his pious Soul cou'd nrove ; 
His Mind was fix'd on greater Joys above | 
No Pesſcœutions did his Thoughts prevent, 
For Chrit. he ercadful Tryals underwent. | 
Leaving a wicked World, he ſoon retir'd, | 
To Patimes Iſle, where he in Peace expir'd. | 
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| 5 To the Young- Men, | 
| TAKE care fond Youth that you conſider well, 
| Not in the Way of Wickedneſs to dwel ; 

Thy chief Delight ſhou'd centre all in this, 

Strive to attain eternal Happinets : | 

In Goodneſs thou wilt greateſt Comfort find, 

Beſides the Eaſe and Pleaſure of thy Mind: 

For when you come to Die how well "twill be, 

When there's no dreadful Thoughts of Miſery, 


Feen 


| AA Great Ormond- Street, a Little Ormond: Street, B Boſwel- Court, C Lamb- 

Conduit. Paſſage, D Drake-Street, E Eagle Street, F Fiſher-Street, G Glouceſter, 

Street, 11 Ealit-Street, 1 Gray's-Inn . Paſſage, K King's-Gate-Street, L Lamb's- 

Conduit, M Lee-Street, N New North-Street, O Orange-Street, P Princes-Street, 

Q Queen-Square, R Red-Lyon-Square, S Old North-Street, I Theobald's- Ro -W, 
V Devonſhire-Strect, MW Red- Lyon-Street, X Bedford-Court, Y Courten's- 

Yard, Z Theobald's-Courr, Little-Ormond- Yard, c Great Ormond-Yard. 


128 To the Y.ung- Maids. 

M* charming Fair, pray liſten and attend, 

| And learn this uſetul Leflon from a Fiieny ; 
Let no deceitful Arts lead you away, 
Nor no ſoft Words your tender Hearts b:tray ; 
For Man, vile Man, for you will lay a Snare, 
Then of bis fair Deluſions pray take Cate; 
But if you think to take One to your Bed, 
| A vertuous Perſon fitteſt is to wed, 


The Bellman's Prayer, 
TERNAL and Great Rulcr of all Things, 
Who ſways the Hearts of Emperors and Kings ; 

On this thy Church pour heav'nly Bleſſings down; 
Profper our King with Honour nd Renown 
May all the World view. Allien in ſucceſs, 
And Europe Envy Britains Happineſs. 
Bleſs all my car and worthy Matters here, 
And after Death may they bright Saints appear. 


FE FE LODSO UF. 
M Y Muſe has done her beit, Ithnk *ts Tame, 
| Now to diſcharge her, be'ng fatigu'd with Rhime: 
P.rform'd her Task ; done what ſhe did intend, 
And begs tier Matters they would her befriend : 
When my good Maſters looks befyeak her Praate, 
O haw her Spirits they begin to rale; 
Her Cate is {uch, it on their Mercies lie, 
Not knowing whether (he's to Live; or Die. 


1752. 


| On Twelfth. Day. 

8 E E now my Lail:zs who advanc'd will be, 

To bear the mighty Marks of Majeſty : | 
When o'r a fine Twelfth Cake how we'll all ſing, 
And Bumpers fly around to Queen and King. 

The ute and Slut together with the reſt, 
Lich Mertiment and Joy drink of the belt ; 
But if yu happen King or Queen to be, 

J hope ywr Guoinefs will remember me, 


On Innecents- Day, | 
Diſmai Thought! O terrible Decree |! | | | 

HP hat tender Infants muſt all Murder'd be: | 

Mothers all weeping with their Children fly, © 

To ſhun the bar'brous Tyrant's Cruelty t 

But with ſwiſt Rage the Murderers purſue, 

And in the Innocents Blood their Hands imbrue; 

The Lord of Life was from their Fury fled, 

And by an Angel into Egypt led. 


On New-Year's- Day. 

| IME has once more his circling Motion run, 

And the New-Year, I hope, with Joy's begun: 
Whether we Work, or gently ſpend the Day, 
'The Minutes fly, and quickly paſs away: | 
But happy he who. well his Years employ, 
That can with Pleaſure view the paſt with Joy; | | 
No Sorrows then can touch a good old Age, 
When he at laſt is going off the Stage. 


On the King. | 

[Til mighty George! Juſt Guardian of our State, 

[ May greater B.effings ſtill upon you wait 4 
Vith your Indulgence Brztons happy be, 

Al feel the Sweets of gentle Liberty 
Wilt you with Softne's do our Laws maintain, 
And. guide with Mildneſs your auſpicious Reign: | 
Then may you {tiil your Subjects Good protect, 
And we wur Royal Favours nc'er neg i. Ct. 
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LONDON: Printed by R. Phillips, in W./jt Smithfield, who Printed the Verſes for F. Ellis 26 Years. 
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